Josephine Plays Billiards at the Tuileries
color like the ranged flower-beds on the other side of the
palace. Each uniform had been a matter of profound
study to quartermasters, generals, and even the wives of
the generals, all striving to invent some still more startling
combination. Laurette Permon, now Madame Junot, was
quite set up over the adoption of her wonderful idea for
a shapka.
In solid ranks the platoons marched by, the long lines
of legs rising and falling in unison, chins and torsos as
immovable as if yoked together. So they passed through
the court of the Louvre, the arch of the clock tower, and
the Carrousel, or were ranged against the quiet back-
ground of the old palace; first blue coats with crimson
collars, then green with white breeches, again green with
red-strapped trousers. And now the horse-artillery in
pink with fur-lined coats over their shoulders, and plum-
dolmaned hussars with trousers of braided blue; and an
infinite variety of head-gear: cliapeaux with tricolored
rosettes; black-vizored shakos with long plumes of white;
the gold casques of the dragoons, with glittering chin-
straps ; black shapkas with yellow pompons; the eclai-
reurs9 furred calpacs; and lancers' shapkas shaped like in-
verted hour-glasses, with aigrets and red pompons rising
above.
But the brightest flowers in this garden of Mars were
Messieurs Duroc, Murat, and Bessieres.
For Bessieres wore a green coat with red lapels, a
mighty plume of gray on his gilt-bordered chapeau, and
an old-rose sash; Murat, gigantic plumes of beet-red over
a scarlet collar and coat of imperial blue, a gilt belt of
intricate gold figures, a lavender sash, and ox-blood
saddle-skirts. This rather pleased the bold cavalry com-
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